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Lai Hsing to buy enough presents to fill four boxes, silken
clothes, two kerchiefs and a box of ornaments. Then he wrote
a card and told Wang Ching to take the things to Master
Ch'iao's house- After this he went to his study in the garden*
Tai An came back, "His Lordship Ch'ien," he said,
*'received your letter. He wrote a letter to Captain Li and gave
it to the officer with whom Huang IV's son-in-law went to
Tung-ch'ang Fu, Captain Li asked the magistrate T'ung to
send the prisoners and all the documents to him, so that he
could go into the case himself. Old Sun was discharged and
all that happened was that they had to give ten taels of silver to
pay for the other man's funeral expenses. Sun W£n was sen-
tenced for some trivial offence, given seventy stripes, and made
to pay a small fine. The officer came back to tell his Lordship
Ch'ien and now we have Captain Li's letter.'*
Hsi-mSn Ch'ing was very pleased with Tai An for handling
the matter so adroitly. He opened the letter and read it. It
was from Li to Ch'ien and explained the situation.
I have received your letter [it read] and the matter is
now quite clear. F£ng II beat his* son and, when his son
fought with Sun W£n3 both parties received injuries. The
man's death took place after the statutory limit. It would
be unjust to condemn the other man to death, and I have
adjudged that he shall pay Feng ten taels of silver towards
the funeral expenses. So there is an end to the case.
The letter was signed Li Chi-yiian.
Hsi-men Ch'ing asked where Sun Wen was now.
"He went home as soon as he came out of prison," Tai An
said. "To-morrow he is coming with Huang IV to kotow to
you. Huang gave me a tael of silver.'*
Hsi-mSn Ch'ing told the boy to spend the money on shoes
and socks and anything else he needed; Tai An made a
reverence to his master and went away. Hsi-men Ch'ing lay
down on the bed and went to sleep. Wang Ching burned some
incense in a small burner and went out quietly.
Suddenly, Hsi-m£n Ch'ing heard someone pushing aside
the lattice. The Lady of the Vase came in. She was wearing a
violet coat and a white silk skirt. Her hair was disordered and
her face very pale. She came forward and, standing beside

